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with her head hanging down and her toes turned in. She
was charming; but unfortunately her face was covered with
blotches, the result of a disease of the blood that killed her.
All the questions she had asked me referred to her love
affairs, and her complexion, which she was most anxious to
cure.
I returned to the Palais Royal next day, and saw the
charming princess again. In answering her first question, I
had made a shot in the dark. As for the second, I had suf-
fered from much the same indisposition myself, and I was
doctor enough to know that one must not attempt to cure a
cutaneous malady with strong drugs.
I told her that in a week, if she would follow my in-
structions, the marks would disappear, and that if she con-
tinued the same regime for a year, she would be radically
cured.
She was to take medicine every day, diet herself, leave off
all cosmetics, and wash her face morning and night with a
decoction of plantain leaves.
Eight days later I met her walking in the Palais Roya]
gardens; her skin was quite smooth and free from blemish.
She honoured me with a most gracious smile. But the next
day the marks reappeared, and I was sent for in haste. An
old valet de chambre took me into her boudoir, opening
from a dressing-room, in which was a bath. I told her that
according to the oracle, she had broken the prescribed rule;
and she owned to have taken some ham and some liqueur,
One of her women whispered something into her ear,
and she turned to me saying: cYou will perhaps not mind
seeing one of my friends here, whose discretion can be
relied on.?>
A man came in, whom I at first took for a grooi/ , It was
the Comte de Melf ort, She showed him the answe/ she had
received, and as he appeared sceptical, she decUztcL lie must
be convinced.
Drawing a small ivory box from her pouwt. Tell me,3
she said, Svhy this pomade no longer produces any effect?'

